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By Clhsurles DarntonT-
SI awls woman that knows her

1 Ii oVn mind If you have never dla

1 rousted her you have still to meetr Mrs Fiske Seek her not In the
s y

s automobile parade along the fur
trimmed avenue at the steam
heated roopptluiii nor nt the Indl
ipsitblo afternoon tea Sho Is

r ± never found outside tho theatre
Y It she eau help iL

To= y
find her there In a mood asr bright os the afternoon nun Itself makes you believe that salvation-

Is free seen If Salvation SMI Isnt Another Mrs Fiske older
yet equally gracious offers you her chair as she rises to go A ripple of
laughter runs along the window seat In the little olflco of the Hackett
Theatre and with It comes

Mother says Be suited because she Is trying to show off Bhe means
Sit down dont you mother

t
I

The elder Mr Fiske stands corrected hut only for a moment While
1

s
the laughter is still arm she says Good afternoon and takes with her
young Mr Sholon the author of °

Salvation Veil And now the woman
1 am ho knows her mind gives you a piece of it

Saw Pociry in Tt
An hour after 1 had rend the play

I accepted It slip tells you the white
flowers onhcr hlick turban nodding
confirmation
Lk others who arp asking the ques-

tion
¬

you are curious to tenon what
prompted her to produce Salvation

i Nell
It was the poetry of the play that

appealed to me most of all what some
of the reviewers and many others seem
to have missed altogether Of course the
truth of Mr Sheldons play Its faithful
realism to use a stock term Impressed

me more and more as I went along I
had batch finish rendln the Inst act
when my decision was made The truth

I the poetry the spirituality of Salva-
tion

¬

Nell won mo at once I all to
see that the fordid things In It have

I greater power than Its poetry and I am
glad that It hue been rolled n Divine
Comedy of the Slums for tlat Is what
It seems to me

It hoe never occurred to Mrs Flsfte
to be chocked by the brutal facts of
the case and she smiles with you not
at you an she sar+

Tm afraid Im a person who cant
1 be shocked At any rate Maeterlincks

essay on Sincerity end the Old Testa-
ment

¬

has ent shocked me and so I dont
I see wihy I should be shocked by Salva-

tion1 Nell do you 7-

i Her smile goes on a laughing holiday
I but In the next breath she U as serious

ae the Recording Angel
I am never shocked by the simple

I truths of life she adds her yes shin-
ing

¬

I through her black veil like tn n-

Keia though I must confess we were
I

1 all shocked the other night when sev ¬

eral fashionable mtddle aged nomen In
a box one of thorn of Illustrious fam-
ily

¬

1 plainly showed they were more
than half Intoxicated This has been the
only shocking Incident connected with
Salvation Nell

It U only a short step from society
to the slums but you learn that Mrs
Stake did not go to them for atmos

No she answers but I know New
York and I know something about he
flume Ive often one to tttle Italy-
In the summer flaw It is Illte Nnples
the sights the sounds and last Jilt not
least tho smells Hut It was not neces
can to so to the slums for the salts at

j Salvation Nell A little Imagination
j goes a long way In the realistic drama

q The stage takes a broad view of life
At the rams time you suggest the

publlo may seem narrowminded
J Y

01

Public too Broadminded
Not at all declares Mrs Flsko I

hould be inclined to say It Is too broid
minded or rather too broad In Its
fasten The siiggestlvono of many
sexual society plays and the frank vul

I gamy at others could hardly bo tolcr
ated It seems to me without the easy

1
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OF PJia3OBUlNO KVSTAIAIRKT-
SIlilllp Klrkwooil CaUfornlan-

atranJftl
b

r alinout penniless In l Mvlnn lie
falla In with an adventurer namiM Calendar
wjineo daughter Jiornlhy win the
cans affpctloni Undisr KlrknnniT enrnrt-
JJorothy coca tn a dsKrted house by nUht-
tn and for her other a myMerlnim black

I
< llad tnni half hidden theiv t man

I with KtrUwllooJ on Ihfl claim of thin limife
I aM Klrkwcxxl knocks him arnaelrsi Dor-

othy and hr depnrl Ram Knclsnl
I nn a uvioao name KlrkurM rinnnt

learn llfturnlnic to the doaertM hoi ho In
Mirch of a puree hr had In the

i atruKrl Xrkwnal rfUscltalM the uncnn
cloud man A woman enters the houaa
Faro la Mr llnllani a cnnfpderflte of Cairn
dara with whom tbe latter has mortally
quarreled Tlw nun wlUi whom Klikunnil-
toiiKht on the eLslrn la her ran rr derlclc-

i KtrkItllm with eha mother and son
In a Dab the Hallam

I VIII
Continued

Mme
br DUNG Hallam wa resting lib

kw Y empty blond head tgnlnut the
cushions and seemed to doze

I tint aa the carriage rolled past the fre-
quent

¬

l streetlights lilt L wuod could ape
that Iho eyes of Mr Hallam were

I vteadlly directed to his tact
Ills outward composure was tempered

br soma amusement by more udinlm
flan ttfl woman ayes were very hand
ipjne oven when hardest and molt cold
It was nut eaiy to conceive of her as
being the mother of a ton 19 Inunuturely
mature Why must bare been at
let thlrtyeljrht or n1n One
wondered oho did not loop It I

h The carriage mopped before n house
with lighted windows Keclc jumped
down from tha and scurried to open
the hoot door The radlancn of a hall
lamp wa streaming out Into tha inUty
night whoa ha eturned to release hla

1
t
wploy-
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indifference of the public toward the
stage Rut It hap always been so more-
or loss I tenet dont pool In Kemblea
day and Garrlcks no tees than In our
own complaint was made about vul
Rarity of taste and In Sheridans time
the same struggle went on between the
Rood nnd the bad 1 cannot see that
conditions have chanced

You attempt to set up the fact that
nt any rata lls Is the day of the real-
istic

¬

play but Airs Flske meets your
argument with

Im not sure I belles even that
When I was a girl they put on very
realistic plays and I haje seen many
slnoo then Mr A M Pnlmer was
nothlns IY not realistic In Ills produc
Slots Do you remember Alabama I
remember It as one of Mr Palmers
most wonderful production In my
opinion he wai the greatest manager
ths com try has ever known dont
think America has ever appreciated
how greet he was Somehow he missed
the popular recognition Mr Daly got
Perhaps it was because Mr Daly was
truer to the sentiment of the past

The next question strikes the hour
the play of today

I believe In today and In lling up to
It Flsk responds Arent the
problems with which men and women
are strussllnir todnv of more Interest-
to us than those contained In Electra
and other pings that deal with things
dead and gone Today like the
is always with us 1nd why shouldnt
eha poor have a place In our plays as
well as In our hearts They nee much
more Interesting than the yell to do
comfortable people

Che Poor Do not Pose
a moment you listen to her

silence Then
It we have our tragedies they are

usually of our own making due to our
vanities our selllslme or our fan-
tasies

¬

But tha tragedies 6f the poor
He real People who are always cold

In winter ara hungry most of the time
know lite In all Its hard reality ant
they face It as best they can There Is
no pose about them Hut the rest of
us consciously or otherwise affect
sumo kind of pose We cant help It

This from perhaps the only wholly
unaffected actress on our stage Is a
confession good for anybodys soul
You associate her sympathy tor the
underdog with her love for Salvation
Nell but she smilingly assures you
that you are wrong again

Sympathy had nothing to do with-
It she Insists As I hove mild It was
the poetry of the play that appealed to
me I really shouldnt tall about Mr
Sheldon at all for I consider him a
genius I dont believe his work li the
result of observation I dont believe he
observe thingshe Just absorbs them
Ho couldnt write an Insincere line I
am xn Interested In his play that for
lira dm tints In my life I nm glad to go

w

amp

arts

box

Mrs

poor

For

They were returned to Craven street
Ono morn round the track mused

Klrkwood Wonder will the next talto
me back to Hermondsey Old Stairs

At Mm Hallams direction Eccles-
unhired him Into the smokingroom on
the f round liner In the rear of tho dwell-
ing

¬

there to wait while she helped her
son upstairs and to He sighed with
pleasure at the first glimpse of Its
luxurious put Informal comforts and
threw himself carelessly Into a heavily i

padded lounglngchalr dropping ono
torso over the other and lighting the Inst
of liln expensive cigars with a sensation
of undiluted gratitude ns one coining
to teat tho shadow of a great rock
In a weary land

Over Ills shoulder a homelike Illu-

mination
¬

was cast by an electric reading
lamp shaded with red silk At Ills toot
brass flrodog winked sleepily In the
flutteilng blaze of a well tonded stnvo
The walli were hone with deep red the
doors divans upholstered the
coma refill shade In one corner an
old clock tlckeil soberly Tho at-

mosphere
¬

would have proved a potent
Imitation In rovnilc If not to Bleepli-
ewa very sleepyhat for the confusion
III the house

In Its chambers through the halls
on the stairs thorn were hurryIng mid
currylmss of feet and nklrti confused
with murmuiliiK voice Presently in
an adjoining room Philip Kirk wool
hrirl a maid sorant wrestling hope-
fully

¬

with that most exn > peivUln of
moilen tlil0 raylnc devices den tele-
phone at countenanced by our KnglUh-
otunlni tier ulluwe end detennlna
flan won hla approval but availed n til-

ling
¬

tar her purpoitj In the outcome the
telephone triumphed and the null gave
up die unequal conlMt

Late a buttes AWS the rootu

I

t

to the theatre at 7 oclock Before It
was all In the nights work but now
each day I look forwniil to my work
with an eagerness that really amounts-
to enthusiasm The struggle between

Ithe spiritual power In Xell and that
poor dumb brute Jim seem as com-

pelling
¬

every night ns It did the Ors
The love scene In the last act between
the woman who has come to realize
what life means and the big unde-
veloped

¬

uncomprehending child Jim-
I consider one of the most qxqulslte
thIngs In modern dramatic literature
I know this sounds extravagant but I
fuel It I1 so end that Is why I know
that my acting on the fleet night of the
play did Mr Sheldon a great Injustice
That scene wasnt played at allnot ns
It should have been I mean You must
read It to appreclale Its simple beautl
fill poetry

You have only to say that you fol-
lowed

¬

It on the first night with a smllo
on your lips and a few nights later with
a lump In your throat to have her ex ¬

claim

tier Bad fIrst nights
Oh please say that In print It justi-

fies
¬

Mr Sheldon and it helps to ex
onerato me I usually fall to bring out
the best In n play at a firstnight per-

formance I dont know whlt8 not
nervousness wholly nor consciousness
of the mechanics of acting I dont
know what it Is Some actors are sold
to be particularly good on first nights-
but I simply cant do my best tor some
reason or other Thatn why It Is unfair
to have criticism based on a firstnight
performance Its unjust to the author-
to the public and to the critics them-
selves

¬

I remember what a wretched
failure Hecky Sharp was on Ifk neat
night The critics quite truthfully said
that things had sons wrong and we
were so thoroughly convinced that the
play was beyond all hope that we got
together the very next day and dis-

cussed
¬

plant for a new production But
to our surprise the public kept coming
In constantly Increasing numbers and
before the end of the week we found
ourselves with an enormous success on
our hands On Saturday of that week
a rather amusing thing happened One
critic who had utterly condemned both

I play and actors came Ground to the

vttt
etc

short and sturdy fellow extremely 111 at I

ease Drawing a small taboret to the
aldeaf KlrkwoodH chair he placed
thereon a trsy dpfeientlally Imparting

°

the Information that DtlarlsAIMntar
thought ovr as Mister Kirk wood might
care n hit of supper

Please thank Mrc Hallam for me
Kfrkwoods gratified eyes ranged tho
laden tray There weic sandwiches bl N

ode cheese and a of black coffee
with sugar and cream It was very
kindly thought of hA added

Very good stet thank you Mr
The man turned go huffliT sound-

lessly
¬

was suddenly Im-

prepsod with iris evasiveness ever slnco
he had entered the mum Ida counte-
nance

¬

had seemed turned from the guest
Eeriest he called sharply at a Ven-

ture
¬

The butler halted thunderstruck
Yeses slr

Turn round Kccles 1 want a look at
you

Kccles fared him unwillingly with a
stolid front hut shifty eyes Klrkwond
slanted him up and down frlmilng

Thank you Krclci Ill remember
you nuts Youll remember me too
wont you 1 Youro a bad actor arent
you Kcclest

Yes thank you sir mumblecj
the men unhappily and he took Instant
advantage of the Implied permission to-

go
Intensely dUfried by the roecton

of nccleas abortive attempt to him
at tho door of No 9 and wondering
now that Ire rams to think of It
why prrplnely young Hallam had
deemed It uerensary to travel with a
bodyguard and adopt uch furtive
method to aster into ar woll ar to
obtain what wa averted to ba hla
own pruptrty Klrkwood turnid Betiv

td
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matinee to find the house so packed
that he couldnt Ret his noso In the door
He looked so surprised I was told that
my amusement over the incident fins
never let me forget It

Mrs Fiske H keenly Interested In the
subject of firstnight reform Lets taut
about that site proposes She Is willing
to talk about anything but herself
When your question draws near to her
she hurtles stray from It Click Roes
the luck on her tongue and you llnd

3t iSSlSsSt
I Hiols ttlhe IHIomeffiT-
trri
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Stuffed Tenderloin
a pork into roast Do not

PUOrTIlE the tenderloin but slit It
with dry dressing mode of

tale crumbs highly seasoned with Fait
pepper and Pne Iloast In usual man ¬

ner and serve with potatoes roasted-
In pan with meat mown gray and
apple sauce

English Beefsteak
a steak Is hrolled over the

WHEN the good fat Is lost When a
Is hrolled Inn hot skillet tho

kitchen Is Idled with smoke The Eng-
lish

¬

method avoids both the above con-

ditions
¬

and glues a better result Have
a porterhouse steak cut from an Inch to
an Inch and a halt thick Ask the
butcher to add a piece of clear suet two
Inches square Shape the steak to fit
the skillet placing the suet in tho centre
as nearly as possible Have tlm Ore
moderate but steady and when eha skil-

let
¬

Is hot enough to sizzle sharply care-
fully

¬

lay the stenk In It If wanted rare
dons turn at the end of flea minutes It
well done turn at the end at eight min-

utes
¬

Turn carefully with a broad

The

t
attention to the lunch a

Thoughtfully bu poured himself n cup
of coffee kwnllowlng It hot and black
as It cnmo from tho sliver pot then
munched tho Mindwlrhos

It wns kindly thought of this early
morning repast Mr Halhim seemed
more and moro n remarkable woman
with rnrlV phase of her clmrncter that
she rio o to disclose At odds with
him she yet took time to think of his
crentlire needs

What could bo her motive not feed-
Ing him but In Involving her nnmo and

fortune In nn affair so strnngrly fin
ivoifil i Tills opened uj a deport
waste of barren speculation Whats-
anybodys motive who llgures In this

tlnmilrilnR dime novel demanded the
American almost contemptuously And

for the hundredth time gave It up
the day should declara It It to hap ho
lived to sea thn laya distant ova ho
made no doubt Thn only cigar fact In
his befogged and bemiiHieil
was that he was at ixica broke and
In this ImMneiH up to hm rnm Well
hed IN It through hod nothing butter
to do and there was the girl
whose eyes and lips ho had but to close
hU own typK to see again as vividly at
though eha stood before him Dorothy
whose unspoiled aueolnens stood out In
vivid relief against this moll and toll
of fonaplracy llko a star of evening
hlnlni clear In a Htonny sky

1outlo simile Im going furl ron
ceded kwood hut he did not smile
It war btcumliiK putts too serious n
matter for laughter Tor r sake ho
was In the game keep especially
In view of the tot that everything hi
own hearts Inclination Included teemed
to contplr to keep him In It Of course
he hoped tor nothing in rtWAj a pau

yourself caught In u trap of silence She
Is as Impersonal as art Experience
has taught you this and sO you content
yourself with the question

Hun would you avoid the flrstnlght
evil Mrs Klske

Sin evil
I reallv don t know she confesses

But would it nut be fairer to nil con-

cerned
¬

to have only reports of first
I night performances and let the crltl

X

bladed knife do not plerca with a fork
and tAlon to sank another five nr eight
minutes It the pant Is Just right the
upper surface will remain perfectly dry
nt tlio end of eight minutes nnd after
being tiirncil the other surface will re-

main
¬

the saute When the Juices of the
meat ooze nut the steak Is ruined Dish
tho steak on a hot platter and pour over
It tho tat from the skillet Btrve on
warm plates

Broiled Quail With Bacon
six quail carefully with a damp

but do not wash split
brealt the long bones and

season with n mixture of unit pepper
and best salad oil the all being an nbjo
into necessity on nceoimt of the absence
of fat in the mtismlnr tissues of game
Have n hot oiling oven or u clear urn
and broil for six minutes on each side
Arrange six slices of nicely browned
toast on a hot plotter place the birds
on them anti baste with a mixture made
by creaming one ounto of butter fla
voted with n half teaspoonful of finely
chopped parsley the JulIo of a half
lemon and If desired a few grains of
nutmeg Garnish with delicately hrolled
thin slices of bacon and wntercress

per who turns squlreofdames with
matrimonial Intent Is open to the desig-
nation

¬

penniless adventurer No
whntnvcr sends he might be to the
girl would bo ample recompense to him
for his labors And nflerwurd hed go
hla wny In pence shed soon forget him

If she hadnt already Women he
propounded gravely queer theres
nn telling anything about them

One of the must unreadable specimens
of tho sex on which ho pronounced this
highly oilglnnl dictum entered thu room
just and ho found himself at once
out of his cluilr and hIs dreum bow-
ing

¬

Mrs Hnllam
The woman nodded nod smiled gra-

ciously
¬

Kccks has attended to your
needs I hopa PIcapo dont smok-
ing

¬

Khr rank Into un arnichotr on
the other side of the hearth and prob-
ably

¬

nccliirtit out of the radius of
Illumination from the latdt alltnlr
sidewise one ItniK uhoo the
white arms ImnniciiMto against the
sombro of shadowed crim-
son

¬

She was very handsome Indeed Just
then tlionyh a keener light might hava
proved lean puttering

Now Mr Klrkwoodt she opened
briskly with u second Intlmato and
friendly nod and yawed her pone n
ceptlve-

Klrkwood sat down again
appreciation of hr un-

prejudiced
¬

nitltudp
Your son Mr Hallam
Oh Klrddlas doing well Waugh

r Krwldle eha vxpialnnl hl n
delicate coimtltutlon and has tttn IlUIof the world Such melodrama a
night la opt to hock him lvuely-
W mutt make allowance >
wood

clsins mine Inter Or n hv not do as
the French do glee 1 performance
Invited guests nnd the critics of which
no report Is prlntcdthe criticisms to be
written otter a later public perform-
ance

¬

It me thorn are several
feasible pleas that would he much bet-

ter
¬

thou the present system fairer so
tar ns the judgment of the critics the
Information of the public and the
merits of the play and the acting aro
concernel1 Meanwhile I Just accept my

ns onn of the unavoid-
able

¬

evils of life I slmplv sal Yes
Im lad I know but tomorrowawful
Ill do bettor

Does a drat niGht 011 frighten you
Into thinking a good I foliate

Xot now Ive learned to know
myself and I dont think I shall ever
produce another teal outandout Jail
ura J cant make the blunders nol
in choosing a play that I might have
madf in tie past I feel instinctively
now should ilo mid so I think
I can otter JI 11111 wrong in the
selection of

Tills amazing statement you
to ask Do you consider the rosin of
the public in choosing a play °

I

not tel by Publc
ex-

claims lines could If To purls at
the publics taste would briny about
deterioration mid possibly destruc-
tion I must do what I feel would be
best for vie not what J might imag-

ine the public would like Ole must
here a standard a pool of ones own

And yours Is

Mine It to be true to nyself and to
art I may nclil though that sounds
fearfully pretentious doeiut let

She laughs again as you ask Did
you stop to think twice before getting
Into the rags of a scrubwoman

Not at all she peals In tact It
Is a great rollef not to have to bother
about furbelows I llko Nells clothes
because they are n part of herrealI-
1ke herself

And real lke some one else you
think as shake a firm strong
hand In goodby

A of
1t 6e

had

anti

put

Klrkwood

Dorothy

Kit

tor

thpn

stop

seems

pauses

Klrkwood grinned again n truce uti1
he was unable to sim-

ulate
¬

any al the subject of
poor had sized up
with paEsahlo acumen as a spoiled and
coddled child completely under tho
thumb of an extremely clever mother-

s hx responded vaguely hell
be quite rtt tor a nights sleep I dare
any

The womnn watching him keenly
beneath her lowered lash I think
she said deliberately that It Is time
we coma to nn understanding

j Klrkwood agreed Yes affably-
i I purpose bolas perfectly straight-
forward

¬

To begin with I dont place
lyou Mr Klrkwood You nn un-
j known quantity a new Wortt
you please tell me you are and

I Are you a friend of Mr Ca-
lendars

1 think I may lay claim to thlhonor Klrkuoods
arcing little frankness on
Ills own part would be tesentlal if thoy
were to get onI hardly know him
Mrs Hullam I had the pleasure of
meeting him only this afternoon

She knitted hoe brows over this state-
ment

¬

That I assur you I r the truth he
laughed

nut I really dont under-
stand

¬

Nor I Mr Hallnm Calendar ulde-
J am Ihlllp Klrkwood American rest
dent abroad for aomo yearn a native of

In Francltco of a certain ass unmar
proftulon a poor painter

i

Audi
Beyond that 1 I preeum I mutt

tell you though I confeaa Im In
doubt IU balloted

In eha blanco with dUcrttlon
whom forT Art you la

By Helen 11

VEL T-

weathtrt
remarked

Mr Mettiu elah
cemIM1Y a h0
ushered me rata
hlr prlvat libraryr
and diemlered-
hlr pretty stenog-
rapher

¬

Jir a with a nod-

I i I declare I feel
u rr

t s t Just like a boy
You IOK just

like a boy I re-

turned
¬

WtwDi regarding
hip curly taupe and

hie smoothshaven chin In astonish-
ment

¬

Hut I always thought you were
were

An old fonlli suggested Melhuselnh
with a laugh No Indeed A chop
cant afford to grow musty and stout
and reedy In these days H requIres
ouch etrenuous labor to keep up with
you ladles and he mad mo n grace-
ful

¬

bow
Thanks awfully I murmured with-

a blush but a man Is only aa old as-

h teals you know
Nonsense and Methuselah shrugged

his perfectly padded shoulders con-

temptuously
¬

That old fallacy doesnt
hold good any longer This Is the
golden nee of womnllanl not the
dotage of man Tho time hue passed
when an old fellow could go on marry-

ing
¬

and making love and fancying him-

self
¬

fascinating utter he had lost his
front hall and acquired embonpoint
The old horse who tries to act like a
colt receives a severe shock when he
discovers that a woman of forty rf-

gnrdB him with daughterly respect and
I that n trvcutp year old girl regards him

bore TK nas u grandfatherly u n m iv

have turned the tables on us madam-
eIts the lady who Is as young as her
feelings and her beauty specialist eau
leppp her so And when you hear of a

December and May wedding nowadays

Its the woman who Is December and
ttm man who Is May

Yea I sighed Look at May Ir-

win and Ellen Terry nod I ady Tan
Volph Churchill and Mrs Leslie
tar and Mrs anRtry and nil the other
beautlls In their secondsummer wlta-

have gone direct to the cradle for hue
bonds

And got them rejoined Metlm
1t the fM womanSPian Butliy n

who picks AI the plums off the matri-

monial
¬

while the brcad nnd hut
tEr girl Is sitting at home wondering
where all the wandering boys may be
In other words the golden ape of wom-

an
¬

nowadays Is Middle Age No woman
begins to bo she la
thirtyfive and arty woman be a
charmer up to fifty provided she keeps
her lure good Income I finished snr
crstlly One of the subtle attractions
about a mlddle aged woman Is that she
In usually either a widow with a tidy
little fortune or a professional woman
with a tidy little salary which makes
her an asset instead of an encum-
brance

¬

nesldes concluded Methuselah de-

terminedly
¬

shes not like a fluffy
little thing that you ten see through
as easily us window glass Shes
mysterious and complex

Like like stained glass I sug-

gested
¬

Yes agreed Methuselah enthusiast-
ically

¬

Old you ever notice how much
more the stained glass

thn plain ones
simply because you cant see hats
behind them That the way with a
mlddlo aged woman You cant see
whats behind her words and actions
and expressions She keeps you guess
Ins

And thats the only way to keep you
at all I declared But n middleaged-
man doesnt keep anybody snaring
because everybody knows that hie emo ¬

clone have been worn to n frazzta and

thn he hasnt an Illusion under the
and that his heart Is dried up and

his sentiments motheaten and his lava
maklng a mechanical habit
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George Calendars paT
Heaven forfend piously My sole

Internal at the present moment Is to un-

ravel a most entrancing mystery
Kntltled Dorothy Calendar Of

course Youve known her longT
fight hours I believe he admitted

gravely less thou that In tact
Mlas Calendars interests wi not

suffer through anything may
tell me

Whether they will or I see I
must swing a looser tongue or youll
be showing me the door

j The woman shook her heed amused
t Not until ho told him ulunlflcintly-
I Very well then And he launched
Into an abridged narrative of the
nights events as he understood them
touching lightly on his own clrcum-
stancM the roll poverty whluh had
brought him back to Craven street by-
way of FroKnnll And there you have

I all Mrs Hallam-

She sat In silent musing Now and
again he caught the glint of her ryes
and knew that he wai being appraised
with such trained acumen as only long
knowledge of teen curt glue to women
He wondered If he were found want-
ing

¬

I tier dark head beaded el-

bow
¬

knee chin resting lightly In the
cradle of her slender purled nnlnl-ute woman tl1oulh
reverie cndlnu heist curt laugh
musical and mirthless as the wand of

glen
no like Calendar she ex

claimed SO irke him that one sues how
foolish It oar to iruitno not to trust
hut to betters that he could ve l u

thrown oft the sotnl one ht
to ground So If wv suffer my on
and I nal bu only myntl to

talr

Ah well lghed Methuselah a
man lives about twice as rut as a
woman and a youth of twentyfive Is I

aa old u I woman of thirtyfive end
hen had more experience and more i

wear and tear on his heartstrings Hut
a woman sips tEe wine of life lowly
and It Is just to go to her f

head at thirty
And to make her sUb at forty I X

reJoined And that reminds me of
something I wanted to ask you When
IS a girl no longer a girl

When she no longer FEELS llko
one returned Methuselah promptly

Not when she begins to get grcv but
when she begins to get easily bored
not when she tares her teeth but when II
she loses her Illusions not when sho
loses her figure but whop she loses her I

enthusiasm not when the ceases to In-

terest
¬

men but when men cense to In-

terest
¬

tree
° You mean I Inquired when she

would rattler go to bed at halfpast 0

and get a good solid nights rest than
to sit up to talk to nn Apollo Belvl-
dere

v

Exactly acquiesced
when she reaches that

tr < neo where sho doesnt consider the a
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Picking All the Plums

dance worth the tired feeling nor 111
champagne worth the headache

Nor love worth the heartaci
And when there is no longer any

noel In a flirtation
any thrill In a kiss

Yes agreed Methuselah nm
thats when I boy ceae js to be a hO

°

Hut he never seems to know I I J
retorted sadly I

Ah well sighed Methuselah
old ladles will be girls should f-

old
whYgentlemen be boys that n I

minds me ho ndded hastily glancln
at his wntcli that I hnve aerv
luncheon engagement Actually youv I

kept me so entertained that Id forgot-
ten

¬
r

IRut and he visibly
I can telephone her you will do t

mo the honor
Now Mr Methuselah I protested p

Say exclaimed Methuselah enthu-
slastlrnlly

a
you have stunning half t

I really must be going I exclaimed
rising hastily r-

And attractive eyes
Methuselah wont you Just f
once roe

t-

My dear boy I cried turning on
him suddenly Im too old I

What u

Too old to Interest anybody over sir
hundred or even over sixty I finished

1 like them sixteen
Well so do I acknowledged Mr i

Methuselah with a sigh a he bowe
me out of the door and rang
pretty stenographer

I When a lan
Manful

duty he e yul
I was but usually he waa

r
too lazy Atchlson Globe t
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110Igto

Klrkwood waited In patient attention
till she chose to continue When aba
did Now for my side of the case
cried Mrs Hallam and rising began
to pace the room her slender and
rounded figure swaying gracefully tho
while she talked

George Calendar Is a scoundrel she
raid a swindler gamblerwhat I be-

lieve
¬

you Americans rail a confidence-
man He la also my late husbands Hint
cousin Some years tines he found It
convenient to leave England llkewlsu
Ills wife arul daughter Mrs Calendar
a countrywoman of yours by the bye
died shortly afterward Dorothy by
the merest accident obtained a situa-
tion

¬

as private secretory In the house-
hold

¬

of the Isle Col Jlurgoyne of The
Cliffs Cornwall You tallow le1

Yes

Col lyn died leaving his es-

tates
¬

to time ago Shortly
afterward Dorothy Calendar disap-
peared

¬

We know now that her father
took her awny but then the disappear-
ance

¬

jeewd Inexplicable ripecJIIY
alnce with her vanished a

valuable Information She olona kneW
cl the location of certain of th
colonels personal effects

Hn was an eccentric Ona of h-

ireujrtte Involved the cretlnx at
odd places he had no fatHi

In banks Among theta vnluaMw weN
the unrOne family JoweUqulte a
treasure brl8C me Mr Klrkwood Wa
found no of them wrong the
colonels paper end without l > tOywr powere la purwua a ana x
thfiu 1ta a4vorlse and tmploys J l-

ttoUvei It fttmi thai 1fathw and daughter wan at iUmW-
Cwl a an tt j

tJeotlauadh
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